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i STORY OF COMMANDER PEARY'S QUEST;

Pnimtinndon Alon I nnninrlr iwuiiiiiiuiiuci niou kuuaicu
Formerly Tried For the Pole Thrilling Stories by Members of

the Crew Are Told For the First Time Sports and

Romance of fhe Farthest

ROOSEVELT SIGHTED.

Sydney, Sept. 19. (Spl.)
Mrs. Peary got a wireless dls- -

patch from BatteHarbor yes- -

terday advising her that the
Roosevelt had left Sydney In
the morning.

0 The Roosevelt was sighted
off Point Amone at 8 p. m. yes- -

terday. Unless the weather is
very- ,bad she should arrive at
Sydney some time tomorrow.

The station at Point Amone
wired that when the Roosevelt
was sighted there heavy rain
and strong easterly winds pre- -

vailed.
O

By Bun Leased Wire.
Sidney, Sept 19. He sat on a rile

of deep-se- a. seines beforo the single
sunny window of a stores loft and
twenthy men who had hastened 1500
raHes or more up to the eaves ot the
continent squatted cross-legge- d on the
tarry floor They asked and he

What they asked about was
Ills discovery of the north pole. Un-

reality blurred the sharp angles of
the situation.

For a week and more, Commander
Robert D. Pgajat. had been, talking
to the world Vi. space that merely
shows blue on a flat map. His speech
had come down through the air and
the cables under the water. The vital
and personal in his words had been
burned out by the spark that carried
them from Labrador. Battle Harbor,
where hfl tarried, had been a name,
not a pllce.

Yet tll'relln Battle Harbor, beneath
that foiA-pA- window with the sun
shining thnbugh, sat Peary, on Thurs-
day morning last and he talked to
the correspondents of the nowspapeis
In the world below in words that were
earthly. He even once said: "A hell
of a ," then quickly corrected him-
self.

The spell of the careful wireless
note was broken. Beyond tho window
lay tho Roosevelt In the harbor, a
rawlrtsh craft with a white barrel

shed to the foremast for a crow's
riest In the left where the fisher-
men's seines ware, and out on the
1 oat - orles were told' and salted by

sest ot the sea. They-wer- pole-nndl-

but more of the comedy and
tragedy of tho land farthest from
the sun and life that is lived in a
Btrange region.

This dispatch will strive to give
some of the human rtcord of Com-

mander Peary's experience. The eight
crowded hours ashore at Battle Har-
bor were every one of them filled
with sixty minutes of narrative-gettin- g

and at that they were far too
short.

Yet herein are the tales of how Mc-

Millan ate the food that would have
succored the seventeen under Uieeley
Who starved at Cape Sabine, twenty-fel- x

years ago; how the linen cuff of
an explorer who never came out of
the ice silence1 was ifound with the
name "Lockwood'' penciled on the
oand; how "Whiskey ran the
race between the lanterns in the
blackness of CflT "'as day and wpn
first., the race, and then a bride; and
how young Harry Whitney of New
Haven Is coming down to civilization
on the relief ship Jeanne, with his
lips tealed with secrets that may ba
the deciding evidence in. tho contro-
versy between Peary and Cook.

The dominion government cableshlp
Tyrian, Captain Alec Dickson com-
manding, had been placed at tha use
of the correspondents at Sydney by
tho Hon, "William Pugsley, minister
for public works at Ottawa, and on
the night pf Monday, September 13

the had sailed from iNorth Sydney
bound, northward. ,

.o'clock on the morning of
Thursday tho Tyrian dropped anchor
IpjK Jiqwllng south-east- er Just uff tho.
entrance, o a narrow channel of white.
ySK$tbat.Ie4 between two bold cliffs

Into an unseen liarbpr
"gas

,3Jrom the Tyrlaa's decks the handful
pfgsqua houses pn the side of tho
'dltn colored mountain and the slate
roof, of, "llfrld Grenfell's mission

all thq Battle Harbor
yjfile. Over against Caribou Island
thewave wore being driven In floods.
J5fjwas In this sea that tho corre-
spondents werp landed by boat loads.

' Jusljas the boats rounded the granite
tlpljiib qt one of the gulf Islands that
tnajjfe Rattle Harbor a haven for New-

foundland's flsherfojlc the black bow,
jf6ll rakish spar and thin shaped fun-n- cj

of U)o Roosevelt shaved, dominat-
ing the whole tiny barbpr- - The bur-se- e

ot the Peary Arctic club was fly-

ing from her main mast and fromv
mlszen, the stars and! stripes.

Nestling close under tho dirty black
hull of the ship were the Mender par-Te- d

Aching boats. Like, agradd pi-

ano in a ilat, thp Roosevelt lay shoul-
dering all tha space la tho ribbon of
quiet water between the rocks, Tho
.pungent smell of rancid grease and
of decaying thlPgscame down the
wind from. tjie nfip,Me? bow and

h sides pore tbi $?aji,of .the. Ice. gouges
I flu'd flOrea In be f&ugb wood along

the waterllnef;
j

' The rigging ot tho mlen was clut- -
r Uki with branching shapes tiwqlqok
,i - j&&mtsmx- -
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ed like dead trees bqughs until near-
er sight showed them to bo scores of
antlered and horned heads of deer and
musk-o- bleached skulls and all.
Over the top of the taffrail on forward
and after deck showed the tops of
crates, slender heels of snow-shoe- s,

the tips of sledges and tho round
shoulders of great casks.

When the Tyrlan's boats drew
alongside and the correspondents
clambered those of the Roosevelt's
crew that were handling paint brushes
and swab3, paused in their woik to
stare curiously and ly at
the unwonted spectaclo of twenty city-dress- ed

men. Thero were collais and
overcoats, low thoes and sheer hos-
iery In this city delegation's get-u- p.

The fellows on deck wore stienge
crlnklng boots of walrus hide coming
up tqjtho thighs, sheepskin jackets,
rustyiam-o-shanter- s.

H."B. Reed of Harper's Magazlno in
New York, who had hastened up to
Battle Harbor on the earliest dispatch
boat was at the rail to receive the
press delegation. He said that Com-

mander Peary would greet the cor-

respondents In front of his cabin on
the main deck.

It was not a sweet journey, that
fifty feet or so. Everywhere were
pools of water, whitened with con-
gealed whale's blubber and swishing
to the efforts of tho deck swabs. On
tho deck next to tho stack was the
half-drie- d skeleton of a nar-whal- e,

shreds of flesh clinging about the ribs.
In a crato were two timorous arctic
foxes and abovo them, simllarlly box-

ed, a family of arctic hares, snowy
white and brown-eye-

Before the correspondents had wait-
ed long, tho door of tho commander's
cabin opened, and Peary appeared
Not c that appear-
ance, perhaps a little influenced by

Ho stood there,
a tall, loosely knit man whose chest
tightened the blue flannel shirt about
It, and whose bared head was kept
stiffly erect. He had his feet and legs
in rubber boots, Into the tops of which
his trousers were tucned. Nothing
covered his shirt. His reddish-gra- y

hair was struggling down a ruff be-

hind his ears and his mustacho was
frayed at tho ends into two furze
brumes.-- , His stubbly cboeksrwera fur-
rowed. )

Just ah 'Instant Commander Peary
stood stiffly at attention, then his re-

serve broke and he shook the hands
of his visitors.

"I appreciate your coming so far,"
said be, "and I am glad of the chance
finally to got Into touch with tho world
through personal contact with the
men who write tho news. I want to
give you all the time you can possibly
need, and knowing of your coming, 1

have secured the uso of a loft ashore
where wo can all bo accommodated.
I am ready to go there at your
pleasure."

Tlmo was limited and tho newspa-
per men Bnapped up tho commnnder
on the. dot. Ho would be glad to go
ashore immediately, he said.

Then the delegation with Command-
er Peary in the lead was ferried
across to the rough log wharf where
tha fishermen were busy collecting
and weighing tho slabs ot salt cod laid
out over the moss-grow- n rocks.

Tho keeper of tho general store,
who Is at once postmaster, magistrate,
steamship agent and mayor of Battle
Harbor John T- - Croucher his namo
Is led the way up a flight of stairs
to tho loft over his store, and which

eary and his listeners found an audi
torium. Just a Jong low room, snap-awe- d

by the bulk of salt casks and
.bales of pelts and d Its
whole length by seines. The only
light came through a squaro window
abtho end.
, Thero at the window Peary sat. Ho
beckoned Captain Dickson to a seat
on the nets beside him. Peary's

boptod legs stretched out
across the bparda Back on tho tops
of sa.lt barrels In the dusty corners
pf the loft sat Mat Honson, the co-

lored companion of Peary who hnd
stood with bjm In latitude ninety.
Professor Donald McMillan of Worces-
ter. Mass , In sweater and fur cap and
Qeprgp Bpnip, the young Yalo man
whoso Identity was almost concealed
by the fishermen's .boots and tho storm
Bveater ho wpre,

Captain Bob Dartlett, tho skipper
who bad jammed tho Ropsevelt
through tho fee channel, took a seat
in lho shadow pf the commander's
throne of seines, The correspopdpnta
squatted in a saml-clrcl- e ou tho baro
boards llko pupils before, the master.

Thero was in Instant of silence. No
one dared tpp pen the quizzing pf this
voluntary court of Inquiry, This

the spirit In that store loft pi
Battle Harbor was not the spirit that
dominated that other group of newspa-
per men who hold Inquisition over
Dr. Cook in a hotel room at Copen-
hagen. Commander Peary dominated
bepauso there was no doubt of his
word. Ho was not on trial. He hlin-so- lf

began the session.
"J have told ray story already," he

Bftjdi 'Hfoat Is. most pf It, I want you,
who cava read roy story, to ask mo
any question tbat you will. I will an-

swer it ns beat I can "
Ther cqrrespondenU started on just

J tha UicU calculated ta test thp sincer
ity pi rearya resomwu. hb "?
question waa whether In making the
poje fro, bad. opened tq the WPrld 59,000
square' mlee of now land. "No," was
Jhe decisive, answer.

"Did you And anything la Indicate

that Cook had passed that way?"
"No."
"Would you h'avp been likely to find

traces of his passfng had he made the
trip he says ho did?"

"No," said Peary, and ho Indulged
himself no further on this unpleasant
subject.

'Cook went 80 miles to tho west of
my course he says, and a year in ad-
vance of me. I will say it Is quite
possible for hundreds of other expedi-
tions with equipments like mine to
have gone to tho pole on routes dif-
ferent from mine without my having
seen any trace of them."

When Peary spoko It was deliber
ately almost pedantically. 'Bach sen-
tence was crisp and concise, thero was
not. a word wasted. Ho had a knack
of clearing his throat beforo empha-
sizing a point.

One of the group on the floor wanted
to know if it could havp been possible
for Cook to have faked a set of ob-

servations without himself going to
tho pole.

"In the opinion of Rear Admiral
Melville, Admiral Sir George Nares
and myself it would havo been pos-
sible," said tho commander, and then,
explicitly, he put restrictions on fur-
ther Inquiry along this lino.

He quoted a statement ho had sent
through the air on September 16,
which was to tho effect that ho would
pay no attention to "fako stories or
side issues of any kind" until tho
main question of whother or not Cook
had been to the pole had been set-
tled. After that he would bo willing
to take up any matter ho deemed
worthy of his attention.

"This statement shows jay posi-
tion," ho said, "and It must remain
until a definite and detailed state-
ment by Cook is out over his own
signature."

Peary had risen from his seat of
nets while he spoke and there was
emphasis In every word. Ho remained
standing for a minute, casting his eyes
from place to place. Decidedly this
was not tho like of Cook's heckling at
Copenhagen.

When they asked Peary if ho in-
tended continuing polar exploration in
the futuro ho replied that he would
do all In his power to advance, polar
expeditions but that ho would not take
the field in person again.

"I will leave, .that, to younger and
better men," he said, but added that
ho expected to seo h'ls Eskimos again.
He probably will take a summer ex-
cursion up to Smith sound beforo
many years. The time was surely
coming, tho commander said serious-
ly, it might bo within 3vo or ten years,
when folks would go to Eskimo land
on summor trips. Anothor question
prompted a startling statement,

"I think that given the same condi-
tions, tho same equipment and the
same men at their present ago and
strength I could get to tho pole twice
out of every three trials, just as Bart-let- t

here Is the only man who could
put me uooseyeit tnrouga tho ico to
Capo Sheridan threo times out of
five."

Another question popped out of the
half-ligh- t in frpnt of Peary's seat and
in answering he turned to Captain
Bartlett.

"Don't ask me," camo Captain Bob's
thin voice. "I'd rather go up to the
pole than be

Someone asked Peary to tell of the
death of Ross C. Marvin, the member
of tho party who had beep drowned
In crossing thin Ice. Tho tall man
there .by the window low cued his voice
and answered. He cited the details
already made public and ho told of
how Wardwell, his chief engineer hail
made a brass memorial tablet of a
sheet of tubing and how McMillan had
spent long hours engraving upon It
this Inscription:

"In memory of Ross O. Marvin, Cor-
nell university, aged 31, drowned
April 10, 1900, fprty-fiv- o miles north of
Cape Columbia, returning from 8C.36
north latitude

This tablet had been left on top of
a cairn of feldspar, white and glisten-
ing as frozen tears back of Cape Sher-
idan.

In happier vain, Peary swung Into
the recitation of the likes of Whisky

and fair Ewaloo. A shorter
story this than that of Siegfried and
urMHiiijue, put onrominB wjui inter'
est that makes tho world akin.

was an I?tah husky and
his lass lived In AnnatoU, twenty
miles away. Her dad was an ogro of
tho ancient type and not a word would
he bear of tho Etai swain's protesta-
tions. An unpleasant custom prevails
among tho Eskimos which wills it tbat
should a father object to a daughter's
marriage, tlio lover may havp the girl
providing ho can smuggle her away
from the parental Jgiop without being
caught, out If caught ha Js Killed.
Ewaloo's father was a Mrlct abfder by
custom.

When Peary touched at Btab, Oo--
ijuo-A- h wanted to smuggle his sweet
heart aboard and then repel boarders
from behind thp Roosevelt stack. The
commander said nay, bettor that Oo.
Que-A- h come along, help discover tho
pole and then return to tho IkIoo of
his wlshed-fo- r father-in-law-, with a
boat, a sledge, rifle, a hot pun and
ammunition to boqt, a tent, and about
three cords of walrus blubber. That
would surely moyp the ley heart of
the fatiier.

followed tho advice of
the whlto chip f who 'knows. an4 sailed
away from his Ewaloo. Pecry the
cook, gave him hs baptismal name
because of hi longing for strong
drink, which was. developed befor

he had been with tho party longi
One day Ewaloo.. nearly lost her

lover when he spied Matt Henson sol-

dering a pot and Using something out
of a bottle In tho operation, Onijr one
thing came out ofa bottle according
to ooservations oi me.
Ho stolo the bottloVand took a long
drink of murlatlciiacld, Dr. J. Yf
Qoodsell, the Roosevelt's surgeon, had
difficulty in pulllhgjEhlm through but
the recreant loveriroformed bl hab-

its after that. ,

During tho gamesron tho Jco at Capo
Sheridan on Christmas, he won tho

d dash ovej: all the Eskimo,
thereby winning more fame for the
waiting Ewaloo. ':t

"And when wo got back to Annai
tok," concluded Jtho commander,
"Whiskey got everything
I had promised. Ho, laid those things
beforo tho girl's father and he speed-
ily relented Whiskey camo back to
the Roosevelt wlth'hlg bride and stay-

ed with us until wb got to Etah."
"Toll us EoniethlIlg, about some of

tho good times youjhad. If thero wore
any," one of tho group on tho floor
put in. "

'How about Christmas or New
Year's day?" $

"Sure, thero were good times,"
Peary answered, "and Christmas day
was about the bestj Wo spent that at
latitude 82.50 In.the Roosevelt at
Cape Sheridan una'it was in the mid- -

'die of the Arctic .night, but it was
Christmas all right; I think it waa
McMlllon who goti'-u- the field day
wasn't It jou Mao?!.' "Yes," came the
voice of McMlllan'bnck In tho gloom.

"Well, McMillanarrangcd the field
day on tho ico foot near thq Rooso-vel- t

It was black'except for tho star
light and we marked off tho course of
tho races with lanterns, Thero were
two at the start, several along the 100
jards of smoothHco that made tho
course and two at the finish. We had
separato races forEsktao and whites,'!
ror mo nusities can run as rastas a
white man. Then.vye had onc'ilico for
the women and another for tho Eski-
mo children. Youknow we haf sev-
enteen women, seyen boys and six
girls along on the4'Roosevelt,

"Poor Marvin, I remember, won the
third heat of the wrhjte man's race and
In ono of tho Eskimo race3 SIgloo, my
favorite boy, waddled over the Ice
In the lead. Wo,,,hadthe most fun
out of the raco for tho women, cay-- .
rylng babies In their hoods.

"There were threo in that race as
I recall, and and her baby
wnn Wn 11 Tirnnt aA t. can tfn - 4 a
sho should choose. She had her Pjck
of a box of four cakes"of scented soap,
two boxes containing needles and
thread, and a thimble and o. frosted
cake but were 'floored when ahe chose
the scented soap., That raised

our

l'No, 0bo didn't ."tat, fche used it,""
laughed tho commander whon on? pf
the correspondents wanted to trace
the psychology of further.

"Then we had a tug or war between,
the men fore and aft and it ended
with a big featst Tell them what we
had to eat. Matt."

Matt coughed apologetically,- - not
liking being thrust into the limelight.
From his seat on a salt barrel he then
named over the menu of tbat feast at
82.30.

"Well, sir, I remember we had inusk
ox steak and hare and not to forgot
musk ox soup. Then we had Wash-
ington pudding and plum pudding
brought from home from down In
America, and nuts and raisins' and,
and whisky, sir, and wine. After that
cigars, and cigarettes and candy- - that
Mrs. Peary had given beforo we sailed

plenty of candy, sir,''
The commander then took up" the

tale again. He had received a sur-
prise box delivered to Captain Bart
lett beforo tho Roosevelt left New
York he said, and Captain Bob had
promised Mrs Peary not to give the
commander his surprise box, which
she provided until Christmas.'- - The
whisky had been the gift of

McGregor, captain of Newfound-
land. Mr. Jolm Ayre of St, Jpbns,
N. P., had supplied a great Jpt Qt
candy, and a case of books from (Arch
bishop Howley pf St Johns had com-
pleted the Roosevelt's store of,pres-ent- s.

h
"Altohgether It was the. best Christ-

mas," was the way thehead pf tU$
Roosevclt'e crew concluded hlB&sum-mar- y

of the holiday Jpys"that jiave
ever bad." Even before his 'inter-
rogators had finished with him Com-
manded Peary ald: t "

"I piesume that our contributions tp
the science of geography. and Ocean-
ography can he counted as perhaps
the greatest results of the expedition--
For Instance, our soundings frpjp Cape
Columbia in Grant Land to the pol
clean up and give an approximate
outline of the bottom of the ocean from
tho top of the world ana this adyaneep
and supplements tho Information of' 'Nansou und Cagnl,

But there Is ono thing accomplish..- -

ed i4t ia uii m me province oi
science. The attainment

'
of ther nolo

Is a sign of man's political ctjhqueat
of the earth. As long' as

a spot on the gtabp not gtlalped
by man, to long will there contlnvip

to the proweus of roan. Af-
ter the discovery of the north pole
that of the south pole must follow
,is a natural sequence But there ha
not been the sentiment and the weight
of hlstpry bhinu the struggle for the
south pole."

Peary said In answer .to a qnestlpn
that he did not know wjiat-mls- be
the disposition made of the Rppse-vel- t.

She would make apod re.vonua
cutter, ho said, or an l;uVealcevr.for.
New England JiarbOM Tpr'!i aij2?)t
bo made by the Peary Arctla club a,

uuaiuit; iiiciiiunut.pi ner own uuyen1
tures like the Nausen JblbiFram. or

""the Stella Polare, rufid'o M(,
i

This completed the lntorvlow with
Peary in thp stores loft. Just ns the
commander and correspondents were
descending tho stairs, a gray-hatre- d

gentleman In a red sweater ran. up to
the group and signalled out tho lep--
resentattvo of a Boston paper.

"J read your paper," said be, "tell
roe how tho series between tho De-tro- ls

and Bostons stands,1' The ex-

iled fans said ho was E. J. Sheldon of
Boston.'

Tho howspapor men raced In vain
hopo up the crag behind tho town
whore the spindle polo of the wire-
less raises Its web ta tho grip of tho
winds from Greenland Thero they
found Gordon Shackling, tho young
Nova Scotlan, who for five days had
slept four hours In each twenty-fou- r,

whllo 'giving Peary'B message to tho
world. Ho smiled and took tho cor
respondents copy almost mechanical-- J

iy.
Out to the Bhlp the rest hurried

counting each minute as freighted with
value" never to bo had again. On the
forownrd deck were the photograph-
ers' 'already g Borup and
McMillan and Hensen. The willing
three at tho request of tho camera non
had climbed Jntp their kap-1-ta- h, their
koo-le-tn- h and nan-wok- s, the fancy
names for bluo fox-ski- n and deer-
skin coats, white-ski- n trousers, and
tboy were posing on the threo sledges
that had gone tho ninety degrees north
with Peary,

To wooloy husky pups, tumbled
about their feet. Behind and around
tho men in their hairy garments waa
Indescribable confusion and much dirt.

Tho detritus of the whole voyage
and accumlatlon of months of shoot-
ing had to bo removed before the
Roosevelt can Jook llko a respectable
explorer.

Inside the ship in the companion- -

way leading from the forward to tho
main deck, there are the marks of
an approach to a tragedy a neatly
drilled bullet hole, and a mattress still
blood covered.

Young Borup explained those holes
and what had been tho result of their
making. It was on tho night of Au-

gust 11, he said, when the Roosevelt
was making down the Baffin lapd
coast tbat Peary had ordered ono of
the crew Borup would not say, who
to cWn one of tho rifles that had
been used In the walrus hunting a
week beforo.

McMillan was asleep at the tlmo In
his bunk on the port side of the ship,
two rooms from that in which the gun
was bslng cleaned. He slept on his
right side with his left arm thrown
over his head. la ejecting a loaded
shell from the rlfio to be cleaned, the
man who held the rifle accidentally
exploded the shell. Th bullet passed
through the plno partition a few
inches over tho head of the man who
wag sleeping In the nextroom, on
through the rpoin and tho farther par-

tition.,
Jt. struck McMIHen's left forearm,

where it lay thrown across tho face,
torS tho-fles- h down the arm to tho
arm to the waist, where it penetrated,
thejipe. K passed through' his right
shoulder'and then through tho Angers
otth'o left' hand which were clasping
the, shoulder.

when Dr. Goodsoll examined Mc- -

Mlllanjs wound be found that extra-
ordinary luck had visited tho Worces-
ter Academy professor. Not a bone
was broken and no arteries were sev
ered. But bo still wears bandages.

From the lips of this quiet spoken
unemotional man from Masachusetts
came tales the like of which aro rare-
ly jtold. He stood in the center of a
group of correspondents on the
greased deck forward and as simply
as ho wpuld recite tho taking of a
hazard or the toll of mallards in a
shooting blind, bo told ot finding
relics of men who had given up their
lives in the pursuit of tho aurora's
end, and he read from the records
dead men left behind them in the ice
wilderness 25 years.

The correspondents baited in their
note-takin- g and boggled tbelr memo-
randa because of the spell ot his
words.

McMillan's first tale had to do with
young Harry Whitney, the Now
Yorker who went up with the Roose-
velt and remained in Etah over win-
ter and his meeting with Dr. Cook,
with tho developments that followed.
When tho Roosevelt carrying the suc-

cessful polar party returned to Etah
In the early part of July of htls year,
Whitney had been found there.

The NewHaven man cama aboard
tha Roosevelt and Btarted down the
coast with her. He transferred to the
Peary relief ship Jcanle when tho lat
ter was met off Saunders Island,
northbound.

"When he came aboard he stated
that rho met Cook In Etah in April,"
said MaMlllan, "but he spoko little
about the man, saying only that he
bad passed through Etah after a two
days' stop on bis way up to Uper-nayi-

on the south coast ot Green-
land,

Hp positively did not say anything
nbput Cook having reached the pole,
nor' did he say that Cook bad intrust-
ed iiart ot his data of exploration and
his nautical instruments to bis keep- -

In?.
We were no wiser on Cook's claim

to prior (dscovory of the polo after wo
had talked with Whltnoy than before
wo met him. Consequently we pro-
ceeded to our walrus shooting and wo
filled our Eskimos' Jarder with neat
after several leisurely days' hunting.

As wo were passing Cape York on
August 3tf, wo put ashore for letters
which an Eskimo from tho south bad
tpld us were waiting 'for us In q box
on tho tcp of a cairn on the shore
Among the letters was one from Cap-
tain Walker pf tho English whaler,
Mprnlng pf Dundee, Scotland.

"That letter told Cpmraapder Peary
tbqt Walter, the writer, had mot
Cook In the Smith Sound regiop late
In. the spring while the Morning; was
fPVClng her way northward.

Cook was thenon his way to Uper-nnvj-

pledging alone with two Es- -

kimoa 4nWA-fJ9- Etan- - The Ietter
continued that Cook had .told Captain
yalker of his discovery of the pole
an dob, 'ad tailed at length on the sub
Jpc,

That was tho first word Peary hug
en thp subject ot Cook's claim. After
hearing this ho made full speed for
Indian Harbor, tho northernmost wire
less station in Labrador."

As McMillan was talking, Bos'n
John Murphy and William Prltchard,
able seamon, joined tho group forward
on the deck. Murphy and Prltcherd
nro thp two whom Peary mentioned In
his last letter to the navy department
mailed at Etah on August 17, 1908, tho
day beforo tho Roosevelt sailed for
tho north.

In this letter ho had said that ho
was taking supplies for Dr. Cook, who
bad not yet appeared, and coal against
tho Roosevelt's roturn and that ho had
detached two men from his crow to
guard theso supplies.

Murphy was asked to supplement
McMillan's story. Ho spoke unwill-
ingly, evidently under previous ad-

monition by Commander Peary, Ho
Bald that last spring Cook and. two
Eskimos came to Etah very much
fatigued and. they only stayed there
two days and then passed on to Uper-navi-

Cook talked little to them at
tho time.

f
"Anything moro about Cook yu

will havo to got from Commander
Peary," was Murphy's abrupt 'termi-
nation of tho Interview. Prltchard
added something to Murphy's story.
He said that when Cook and his Es-
kimos arrived, Cook had a long talk
with Whltnoy. The Eskimos' names
Prltchard remembered as

and Phonetically vrry
like tho names Cook himself had given
as those of his companions.

Cook wao In a bad way, Prltchard
said. He had lost all of his dogs and
ho and his two huskies were pulling
their single slegdo alone. Prltchard
had asked tho natives where they had
como from and their reply nnd been
"far, far north" (tho repetition ot the
adverb In this caso is more a measure
of distance than an expression of
tho superlative, says Dr. Grove, of tho
Grenfell mission), "that they had been
a long time gono and had suffered
much."

"I didn't have anything to do with
Cook," said Prltcb'ard. "But Murphy
had somo troublo with him over
stores. Cook claimed he had some
stores there, but Murphy said all tho
stores were Peary's and I don't think
Murphy gave Cook any. Cook ceemed
to want to stay at Etah but after the
troublo about tho stores, he and his
Eskimos left."

That Was all Prltchard would say
on tho scoro of the much-discusse-

dispute between Cook and Peary over
tho possession of tho Etah supplies.

McMillan took up again tho thread
of his adventures.

"Hardships" he echoed, "why, yes,
there were some, but they were for-
gotten each night after wo had
turned Into our snug Igloos, The ex-
citement of tho whole thing far out-
weighed tho dangers and, ah In all, I
don't bellevo you will find aman on
tho ship who realizes today that, what
we considered Just a bully good time
has really been an event so important
that you fellows chase us away up
here to get the news of it. If they start
to glVo us such a demonstration' In
New York we don't knoyr how to take
u, ot mat supposition I am certain."

The man who stood with his fur
clad head leaning againBt the masf
and his hands Jammed into his pock-
ets found the correspondents Impor-
tunate.

They wanted all he had to tell. He
shrugged his shoulders y

and began to speak of remarkable
in the light ot common-

places.
"I had to turn back at 86 degrees

because I had frozen ono of my feea
pretty badly. Others had said that
McMillan had kept up with his frozen
feet fqr days, before Peary had order
ed him back.

"You see, we wore deerskin socks
and boots,

"Wo wore grass Insoles. Should thatgrass slip otut qnd allow tho feet to
touch the sole of thp boot, that in
Itself vvoud freeze the foot. This is
Just what happened to mo, I was
ordered back to tho Rooseyelt and
given orders to go with Marvin on a
geodetic survey and todal measure-
ment expedition to Cape Morris Jes-su- p

In North Greenland. But I had
to take Borup instead of Marvin be-
cause before we Started Eskimos had
come to me to tell pf Marvin's death.
They have hung their heads in the
tolling and pointed downward and had
repeated 'young Jco, young ice.' We
understood.

"One day before we left the Roose-
velt for Greenland Borup and I tried
a little atunt. Thero was a ribbon of
open water near the ship and wo
stripped and,plunged In. It was April
17, I remember, and the thermometer
stood at 29 above. When wo got out
we found that the ico was not as cold
as the water and we ran up and down
on the Ice sheet fqr four or five min-
utes, while the huskies yolled with
laughter. They thought wo were off
our dot, first because wo had taken
a bath at all and then because of the
manner of our taking It.

"On April lp, wo left the ship for
the trlpacross Grant Land and north
ureentano to cape 'Morris Jessup,
We hud six sledges nnd 48 dogs with
four Eskimos who helpea drive. We
took biovlslpns according to Peary'
order to put It caches along the
Greenland coast In caso he might tbe
carried th,ence on his return trip as
he had been ou bis return from tbe
87.6 mark In 1906.

"On APril '23 wo crossed RobBon
channel and wo reached Hand Bay
and Hall land the next day. In four
marches wo made the distance, and
reached Peary's cairn at Cape Wash-
ington which be had erected In 190O

at 83.30 on May i, and we got to Cape
Morris Jessup twp days later.

"We hud been fplpwing iho route
of the Brajnard party up as
far as Do Long fiord nd pno day vr,
found directjyi Jq PUr path a linen
cutt with the name 'Lockwopd' pen-
ciled or the face of- t. U bad been
there ever since Lockwood himself
had passed- - that "way 'and given up his
life itfthe 'expedition! What It meant
we guessed poSj!j A final mes-
sage from ft'manJpgJtlind dylnsr, per--

',.--
,

"It was on May 8 tbat Karko and
tho two Roosevelt

Eskimo, hurried up to ub With a mes-- '
sago from peary. McMillan went td
his bunk and returned wltfi a worn;
sheet ot pa.pw, bearing thovRoosevelt
letter-hea- d, It-- lead:

"April 28, 1900: My Dear McMit- - '

Inn: Arrived on board yestorday, ,

Northern trip entirely satisfactory
Thero Is no need of Greenland depot.
Captain Bartlett camo aboard tha
24th; concentrate all our energies on
tidal observations nnd lino soundings
north from Capo Morris Jessup. Uso
Intended supplies for mo for this pur- -
pose.

(Signed) "Commander R. B. Peary."
"You can imaglno how happy that

letter made us," McMillan continued,
"although It left so much unsaid.
How successful had Peary's northorn
trip been? Did ho moan that ho had
reached the pole? We hardly dared
to bellevo it although wo had both
left him with conditions favorable for
the achievement. i

"Wo returned from Capo Morris
Jessup to the ship as quickly as wo
could after completing pur observa-
tions.''

Here McMillan struck a now lead of
narrative. He had smoothing funny
ito tell, although ho didn't know how
the correspondents wore olng- - to gee
It n tho papers. It was about

baby.
It was tho custom of tbo; Eskimos to

build a new Igloo whenever they .

expected a visit from thevarctlo stork
and tho arctic mother usually moved
to this igloolK'tlme to have tha fresh
Ico walls shelter tbo baby.

"Well, thrUpU-Pe- o heard tho
rustle ot "tho, stork wings during tho
wintering arctio on the Roosevelt,
and her husband went opt on the Ico
and erected the lylng-ln-lglo- o. Thither .

was moved, but the arctlo J

bird of cheer tarried. was
taken back to forwaVd
on tho Quarters. Asaln a bit later
sho had to hurry to the Igloo and still
again the stork had tho joke on her.

"Finally after had
been tbrlco removed and thrico re
turned to tho ship, tho bird violated1
al Eskimo ethics nnd landed the baba j
on tho Roosevelt. j!!

"Ono of tho Eskimo ladles who boro
the title "Spring-he- el Jack," was deep-
ly scandalized at the occurrence.

"Oh, .by tho way, I haven't told you
what I found at Fort Conger, havo I?''
ho continued. "Well, you may find,

that Interesting." . ,' "

McMillan began as a prelude to his
tale.

It was in November of 1908 when
tho Roosevelt was in winter quarters
at Fort Sheridan that ho and Borup
had started south on a hunting expe-
dition. When ninety miles from the
ship in latitude 80.90 they had come
on tho basis of the Greeley expedition.
Fort Conger it Is called and iiero It
was that tho expedition had establish-- ,

ed a base of being landed from the
Protius. The relief ship had been:
crushed In the ico nnd tho conse
quent tragedy of Blow starvation at
Cape Sabine Is common in tho annals
of Arctic exploration.

The two hunters1 camo upot-ti- y r.M .t
stronghold of the Oredy CL w. f I
in tno trilrlrilo nr tha Avrl -- w

i i t mT. ltho county:
dUWCUUlU 1U (JiUlUUl( AilV Dl f. - '- -
with Its twenty-seve- n yearn' "Jll'"lcfleu
blanketing still stood as itPresent 'day
left thaday that tho soroly ulBO c
men of the Protius had forsaWy- -

to turn southward. Just a monunPerin-t- o

tho lure of the northland thereto
alone In tho mystery of a dead world. y

McMillan and Borup entered thoid
place after cutting thiough the snowja
hanks blnpldni? the Honr. Thav martai.
a light and then they .began to ex-ih- !

amine the relics of men who had dledlo
in the misery of Cape Sabine's shoreb
or escaped death only by a grim mar-
gin of safety.

One thing they found was an empty,
trunK wiui me name or uavia urain
ard on tho cover. This McMillan
dragged out of the hut and used to
protect himself while takipg observa-

Then in carefully wrlttenjns theyj
found Gpneral Greeley'a reVfct.tif thof
food caches ho had made throughout?-th- e

vicinity of Lady Franklin sound.?
All very methodically and caxefuly,t
entered yet ironical testjiony to thejr
fruitlessness of the lnfo&atlon therw
In set forth. .l

In a chest they found General Green
ley's dress uniform, brass bultoiy
and glR epaulets untarnished, an?
the navy cloth unfretted by moths, te--

Tho dress uniforms that other Wo-ha-
d

carried north with them In b4t-vanlt- y

reposed In otaer chests, Thilat
were also cuff links, scarf pins and tfit3
what-no-t ot a man's "toilet, Overhv,
one corner was a schooltext "book, SjJ
tdently a boy's book which had sft,
much uso. In a boyish biinHinn
fly-le- were written s;omo wprds, J

as McMillan had thp page ppen jjj

"Llout. 'Fred Kisllngbury, to my 4$t
ratnor, from his affectionate son. MDh
God bo with you and return you safr
to us. Harry KlsTtng.buryX '

Lieutenant Fred Kisllngbury
ono of tho seventeen who slot
starved to death at Cape Sabnc

On an opposite leaf were the- nan a
v wu.wm.4 vvuuwvn, uriutjM-..-

sumption college, Sandwich, Ontar 3

and thd address, presumably of Hat
Kisllngbury, which was. ifort Custf"
Montana, Another ot tho dead ill1'
tenant's books lay nearby'. J( wai
hymnal of temperance songs and
tho ily-le- was tht'fnscrlitIoh;

"To Lieut. Frederick KJsJlngbur
jrora uis pid menu and weu wiWj
the puthpr, qeorgo w, Clarke, DWPi
wicnigan, way j, wi'Between tb'o paea'ot a magaz
or tno aate issi wero plates, that

Photographer ot tho, Greeley neB VI
un me. Jioor was a fugitive phep.
paper, closely Wilttep. It W(is
dope sheet pn all tha bea porfl
www v " trailing tiurpep in. A",
ca jn Juno.

McMillan brought out from
skin wallet another, foJdeJ"sh

'M
This may Interest 'ySol

sajd, and tho correspppqeni
their necks. There was tTM
some humorouaspeechj

(ContlniipcT oofW'age brec
idzeU XI fluidv
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